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	1. Chapter 1 -I'll Come Back-

_~Ferb_~  
>"Please. Do you have to go? Don't leave me." Bella pleaded with salty tears running down her beautiful face as we waited for my flight.<p>

I had already said good-bye to the rest of my family and friends, but I knew this one was going to take a little longer.

I had received a letter from the United States Army about a month ago and was ordered to join immediately for lack of troops. I would be gone for 2 years.

I had no choice, and it broke my heart more, and more as the girlfriend I loved so much begged me to stay.

"As much as I would love to stay with you darling, I can't unless I want to be arrested." I took her small hands in mine and stared deep into her crystal blue eyes.

I was going to miss her so bloody much. I was going to miss her touch, her warmth, her kindness, her encouragement, her voice, and most of all her beautiful, innocent face.

_"Flight 34 please be prepared to board thank you." _I heard a woman say over the speaker.

That was my flight, and it was time to say goodbye.

"Ferb. Please." Bella grasped my arms, and I felt my heart shatter into a million pieces as one more single tear ran down her wet cheek.

I felt my own eyes water, and I felt like giving up, resisting.

Hell, I'd rather be arrested than go to fight in the army, and risk dying, and to risk leaving the love of my life.

"I have to." I brought my hand to Isabella's face, and wiped her tears away before leaning down, and kissing her gently.

"I love you so much. Don't cry for me love." I said to her before picking up my bag, and taking in the image of my gorgeous girlfriend for the last time as I might not be able to see her any time soon.

I smiled at her one last time, and turned to go as the woman over the speaker called for flight 34 for a final time.

I didn't look back as I walked to the terminal. If I did it would just make it all harder than it already was. I couldn't bear to see her standing there crying and begging for me to stay. It hurt too much.

"Be safe." I heard Isabella call after me.  
>"I love you!"<p>

I didn't answer for fear of my voice cracking and the tears escaping.

_I'll come back, love_. _Don't worry, I'll come back._

With that thought I handed the flight attendant my ticket and boarded the plane.

I walked down the cramped isle between the rows of filled seats and looked at the seat number on the piece of paper in my hand.

Seat number 16A

_16..._  
>That's how old we were when Isabella and I started dating.<p>

Was this a coincidence?

After finding my seat, I put my forest green carry-on in the compartment above before taking my seat next to the window, and looking out.

From where I sat, you could see the entire main building of Danville International Airport, and I could barely see Isabella standing with Phineas at the big tinted windows that overlooked the run-way.

I couldn't see their faces, but I could tell it was them standing there.

As the engines started up, and the flight attendant made all the required announcements, I watched as Isabella and Phineas slowly made their way from the window so they could go home, -Isabella taking her time before she too walked away.

I buckled my seat-belt for take off, and the plane started to move slowly as it was taxied around the run-way so it could take off.

I watched as the building got father and farther away as we moved away, then smaller and smaller until it was just a dot on the ground miles beneath me in my beloved hometown.

_I will come back_.  
>I promised myself as I leaned back into my seat and closed my eyes.<p>

_I'll come back_.


	2. Chapter 2 -The Letter-

_One Year Later_  
><em>~Ferb~<em>  
>"Letter for Ferb Fletcher." One of my comrades announced from the door of the rec center.<p>

It was the weekend, and the soldiers who were off duty usually went there to hang out, play pool, air hockey, and all that.

I had been playing a game of cards with a group of others guys who were around my age, and excused myself as quickly as possible before making my way towards the door where the messenger was waiting with a bundle of letters, -one of which might be from Isabella.

The entire time I've been here I've been hoping for a letter from her, -or anyone for that matter, but none ever came.

"Ferb Fletcher?" The messenger asked professionally.

I nodded, and he handed me the whole bundle before nodding his head in farewell and walking back outside.

I watched as the door closed, then looked down at the many letters tied together with string in my hands.

There were 13 letters addressed to me in all. The envelopes were white, and all but one had the same beautiful penmanship of my girlfriend scrawled across the front, along with a US flag stamp on each one.

My heart sped up, and I felt happier than I have in weeks as I read her name that was written in the top left corner of the top letter along with her return address.

The 13th letter, was from my brother, Phineas.

I could easily recognize it by his handwriting that can only be classified as what we call "Doctor's Penmanship".

It was a little messy, and all over the place, -much like his thought process- but I could still read it.

"Hey, Ferb. Whatcha got there?" One of my better friends Jack asked, as he came up beside me and looked at the letters in my hand.

He was a year older than me, lives somewhere in the Tri-State Area coincidentally, and was also ordered by no choice of his own to join the Army.

We had a bit in common.

"Ooh...letters? From a lady." He observed, as a smirk spread across his face.

"From my girlfriend, Isabella." I corrected as I walked over to an empty table, and sat down before untying the string that kept the letters together.

I was eager to read all of them, and see if Isabella was okay, and how she was doing. I missed her so much.

I knew she was probably fine, but that extra reassurance would help.

"You never mentioned a girlfriend in your stories." Jack confronted as he sat down across from me at the table.

I had mentioned my girlfriend, I just hadn't called her by that title specifically.

"I did." I replied as I opened the most recent letter that had been written two weeks ago.

"Oh, _that _Isabella?" He asked, now knowing that the Isabella I had been talking about was in fact my girlfriend and, I didn't know two different ones.

I nodded my head and started reading the letter.

_Dear Ferb,_  
><em>I miss you, as always.<em>  
><em>I wish that you would reply to my letters, but I'm not even sure your getting them.<em>

_Everyone here is doing alright, but it's not the same without "The Man of Action". Oddly enough, it's much more quiet when your not around._

_Mamma says hello, and so do your parents. They miss you dearly, almost as much as I do, and we all eagerly wait to see if you'll reply._

_I get that you might be busy, but if you could just find enough time to send one letter, it would be highly appreciated, and I could be assured that your okay, and that your not...laying dead in a field or something._

Well that's a little dramatic.  
>But, that's Bella for you.<p>

_I think Perry misses you too._  
><em>Sometimes he sits on Phineas' bed and just stares at yours with a sad expression.<em>  
><em>I didn't even know platypi could make facial expressions. <em>  
><em>I feel a little bad for him. He just mopes around your house whenever he's around and not off...doing whatever he does. <em>  
><em>Maybe he has a special girlfriend or something.<em>

_I know I already put this in here, but I miss you so much._  
><em>I don't know what to do with myself when I usually call you, but can't anymore. Sometimes I write another letter, or just call Phineas. <em>  
><em>But it's not the same.<em>

_I got accepted into Tri-State State, this fall, and I'm hoping to get bachelors degree. I don't think I want to be a veterinarian anymore._  
><em>Just being a mom sounds more appealing.<em>

_My shift at momma's café starts soon, so I have to finish this up and get ready to go._

_I love you,_  
><em>~Isabella<em>


	3. Chapter 3 -He's Home-

_1 Year Later_

~_Isabella_~  
>Today is the day he's supposed to come back.<p>

It's been 2 years since I've seen him, since I've heard his voice, and I miss him like hell.

My stomach did a flip-flop as Phineas, Mrs. and Mr. Flynn-Fletcher, my mother and I made our way to where Ferb would be getting off his plane.

This was it. I was going to see him for the first time in 24 months.

"This is his plane right?" I asked Phineas as I motioned my hand towards the crowd gathered in the airport. "Yeah, exciting huh?" He said as he put his hands in his pockets, and looked around for his brother.

I decided to push all my nerves, and anxiousness away, and focus on the fact that I was going to get to see him, and that he was alive.

I smiled for the first time today. "It certainly is."

I searched around some more until I was tapped on the shoulder by Phineas.  
>I looked at him, and he just pointed to a huge group of people.<p>

At first I didn't see him, but I swear I stopped breathing for at least 10 seconds, as I watched my boyfriend's eyes sweep over the crowds in search for us with the same bag slung over his shoulder as the one he had when he left.

From what I could see, he hadn't changed a bit, but everything flew out of my mind when he glanced my way.

I started breathing again just in time to call his name.

"Ferb!" I called out, and made my way through the crowd.

"Bella." I heard him say with his British accent when I got closer.

I ran towards him, and attacked him in a gigantic hug making him stagger back just a little, and drop his bag as I heard him laugh quietly and hug me back.

"I missed you so much." I said into his camouflage jacket while salty tears made their way to my eyes.

I promised myself I wouldn't cry.

"I missed you too." He said into my ear.

When we parted he kissed me passionately, and I kissed back, but the moment ended too soon, when he pulled away.

I hadn't realized that tears had escaped until Ferb wiped them away with his finger, -still caring, and gentle as ever.

"Don't cry love, I'm here. I came back." He said, which just made more tears go down my face.

I missed his voice, and when he called me 'love' to hear him say that for the first time in what seemed like forever meant everything.

"I missed that." I said honestly as I wiped my eyes again with the sleeve of my shirt.

"Is that all you missed?" Ferb raised an eyebrow, and smiled. "I missed everything." I corrected myself, and returned the smile.

"I missed everything about you too."  
>And with that he kissed me again, -warm and gentle.<p>

I especially missed this.

"Hey, Ferb!" I heard Phineas call out as he approached with our parents.

Ferb smiled again and hugged his brother, before doing the same with his parents, and even my mom.

"You are never leaving again, you hear me?" Mrs. Flynn Fletcher commanded, half in a teasing way and half serious as she held her son's face in her small hands.

"Yes ma'am." Ferb replied and half saluted, -a smile still on his face.

It made me so happy to see his smile again, and I'm so happy he came home safe.

"Good." His mother replied before patting his cheek and letting her hands drop.

Everyone was silent for a moment until Phineas just had to hurry us to the cars waiting for us in the parking lot so we could get to his parent's house and start the surprise welcome home party he had set up for Ferb.

Even though I was fairly sure Ferb wouldn't be exactly thrilled about being the center of attention, I knew he would stick around and manage long enough until he was sure he hadn't disappointed his younger brother by not taking pat in at least some of the activities.

"I love you." Ferb stated, -taking my hand as we walked slightly behind the others out into the warm spring air of Danville.

I smiled happily and squeezed the hand that perfectly held mine.

I knew I didn't have to say it out-loud for him to know I loved him back, but I needed to tell him in person for the first time in two years.

"I love you too."


End file.
